nl 


= 
SHO 


— 


= 
J, ICT 


* 


/ 


* 


4 
* 


CO MC 


ro 


nn — . 
we 


- Fees e vue Cie, . wy 
AStees) V Nu an den Ce Ae. 
. elle of & ber hert ba 
LAY TE Lees ANT C041 £5 0 
. * C47 e 2 Tha 647 
"Spo Ge tt: Ter fr 6 Zi Le 


H ge * „ e eee, 


TT Fm ei fo þ 452 = 1 (C7 4 


4 i ee bes. Vas 


— 
I 
= 


SL W 


8 


* 


E 


Va Ol 


— ey - 5 
e 
. " 


_ FI 


S 
9244. Wc 


< 
+ 
4 
4 
51 
x 
* 
x: 
5 
7 
* 


ne 


. 
Ly 
- 
- 
2 
* 
5 


enn e rr eg rn 2 


ME AE en eds ne CO ee Ig 


10447 Ao. 00 


"Woe" 22 * K K N. KY 
A 


TURKISH TALE, 


IN 


2 22 


FIVE CANT Os. 


1 1 — — a . _ — a — — rn 
9 r 2 Sw" „ _— _—L 5 Wi hs F 5 72 "I — | PD . 
E 9 : a he, r „ OE : | 2 8 CO 
> we BI 4 — PRA. Ns r +. pig „53 rr 2 P oy ane”, . - - AE <7 ——_— 5 » 
3 22 —: Ie SK © I ; 2 2 5 | 
3 1 Ge OW by — 2 I 8 — . 15 8 . = 8 * 8 * F - 
fe + =” * 2 5 2 : 4 SN ks g 8 ; 8 az 23 


* M x, M 2 . 8 NN N N.. u. . . K. 2 


1 N 


Lt 


FS 
"wn 


: 
: 


I 


*}3 

: 

Z . n INS e ; : / 
2 - WET * * — e PE ! FFP A ‚⁴̊ mr i ee WED I CL ä b VS: >" : FR ITE * L mY 8 #1 
- f BY 43 en __ * Warn 


. 1 * —— 


g F 1 1 . 8 4 "2" " . 1 ” * 4 9 p Roy _s ” * 8 ” F * 1 x aha. * my - 4 
CCC ²˙ mA e ̃ nr ]̃᷑ . OE OO DEPEN GORE BE Nene WS rj ES hen on r- ey ae. Fog ety > NOT 


W *R 


as * * 8 2 % ; 
ELEIILICES: WK WR 


N 
TURKISH TALE. 
1 N 


FIVE CANTOS. 


PETE t 3 KOH 


—. ——— — — gti © re _ 
12 * a _— - : 4 = 1 


2 Cc 
— 


1 * — —— — —— - 


— 22 


8 


* „5 r Ros 
a ts of * — 
— 2 i 


—— — — 


=. £ 
—ͤ—ůw E- 


rr 


. 


. — 


— III 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


POLOGIES, for troubling the 
world with Trifles, are ſo much worn 
out of all decent uſe, by Pocts, that the 
Author of the following Verſes is determined 


to make none. He might, with ſome ju- 


ſtice, have introduced his Piece to the Pub- 
lic, with the trite Excuſe of “ the Requ ſt 


 * of Friends; but as he himſelf expects 
but little Fame from the Merit of his Per- 
formance, he is unwilling to ſubject others 
to Cenſure for i its OY erfections. 


It may be neceſſary to explain the Keafon 
why it is intitled A Tour K ISH TALE. 
When the Piece was firſt communicated, by 
the Author, to thoſe Friends, for whoſe 


Amuſement it was written; it was faid, in 


a ludicrous Preface, to have been a Tranſ- 
latlon 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


lation from an ancient Manuſcript, in the 


Imperial Library at Conſtantinople, But 
the Preface was, for various Reaſons, omit- 


ted, though the Title is retained. A De- 


dication was prefixed to the Manuſcript Co- 
pies, that have, for ſome time, been handed 


about, among the Author's Friends. It was 


introduced in the following manner: 


« Prefixed to H* * *'s Work, I found 


« the following Dedication. I cannot tell 
for whom it was intended; but I dare 


<< ſay, there are few Ladies in Town, wha 
«© do not know ſome Perſon or other, to 
« whom it is applicable.” 


DEDI- 


222 


DEDICATION. 
Tg #* # * * 
MASS 


ERE I to enumerate your Per- 
fections, or to expreſs my Senſe 


: of them, the World would aſcribe it to 


Imagination; and you, who know every 


thing but your own Merit, to Flattery. 
L therefore, only ſubſcribe mylelh, with 
the utmoſt Reſpect, 


Ma D AM, 


Your molt obedient, and 


moſt devoted, humble Servant, 
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TURKISH TALE. 
CANTO 1 


HILOSOPHERS have wonder'd why 
Such diff rence in your ſex they ſpy ; 


Why ſome are kind, ſincere, humane; ; 

And others envious, ſordid, vain: 
But puzzled, they could ne'er expound, 

Whence this variety is found. 

The taſk is left for me alone, 

To other mortals yet unknown. 


. This 


2 A TURKISH TALE. 


This ſtory of remoteſt age 

Is treaſur'd in a ſecret page, 
Vet unexplor'd by common ſight, 
Till I reveal it to the light. 


When God determin'd to create 
Our parents in primæval ſtate, 
And place them i in fair Eden's grove, 


The ſeat of innocence and love, 
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Compleat he form'd the happy pair; 
But Eve was chief the Godhead's care, 

On her the greateſt pains beſtow 'd, 

ö She was the maſter- piece of God. 

Of pureſt clay her lovely frame 

1 Inſpir'd with bright ætherial flame, 

| Divine ſhe ſeem'd to mortal view, 


| In ſhort, ſhe juſt reſembled you. 
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The pair created, for Eve's aid 
[ God next produc'd a waiting-maid. 


I know there are who ſtill believe 
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There was no woman elſe but Eve; 
But if you'll truſt my ancient Tale 
Reaſon and truth muſt ſoon prevail. 
How could the unexperienc'd fair 


Comb out her lovely flowing hair ? 


r 
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Unpractic'd quite in worldly ways, 
Unaided, could ſhe lace her ſtays ? 
Could ſhe adjuſt her morning-gown, 
Or even tye her apron on? = 
Impoſſible, it could not be! 


The ladies muſt in this agree. 


I As Nature to make Eve, before 
Exhauſted all her choiceſt ſtore, 
B 2 eps 
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"Tis in my antient ſtory told 


The maid was form'd of courſeſt mould, 


Wherein, to make the matter worſe 
Satan, of human race the curſe, 

Soon found occaſion to inſpire, 

A ſpark of his infernal fire. 

To Eve the maid ſo finiſh'd came, 

Who gave her Vixen * for her name. 

The fage in antient lore obſervant 
Knows well that Vixen meant a ſervant, .' 
(Juſt ſo as formerly a Knave N 
Was not a Scoundrel, but a Slave) 
Altho' in later times, *tis true, 


*T 'is taken for a curſed Shrew. 


— — 


eln Hebrew IVY Ui/an, a female miniſter, 
or attendant ; from I the feminine particle, and 


= a ſervant. 
As 
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CANTO LI 3 


As f fire from water, day from night, 
From Vixen, Eve was oppoſite; 
With ev'ry virtue Eve was bleſt, 
Vixen of ev'ry vice poſſeſt. 

Then, as in modern times, we ſee, 
Such characters could ne'er agree. 

The thwarting huſſey, full of ſpite, 

In conſtant miſchief took delight. 

What was by day her miſtreſs toil, 

At night ſhe fill was ſure to ſpoil ; 
The flow'rs ſhe tore up by the roots, 
She broke the trees, deſtroy'd the fruits ; 3 


The lambkins by their tails ſhe hung, 
And robb'd the linnets of their young. 


Such pranks as theſe, and many more, 


| She daily practis'd o'er and o'er. 
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From morning thus to night ſhe teaz'd, 
And ſeem'd but in diſpleaſing pleas'd; - 


And begg'd him, with ſuch winning air, 


| Deny indulgence to his wife. 


| To be devoted to her will, 


With this behaviour tir'd at laſt, 
Eve told her huſband all that paſt, 


To rid her of this grievous care, 
That Adam could not, for his life 


He ſummon'd Vixen to appear, 

And thus he ſaid in tone ſevere: 

<« How dare you, moſt audacious Vixen, 
Attempt my Eve to play ſuch tricks on 

You whom the Maker being gave, 


Not as her equal, but her ſlave, 


And all her orders to fulfill; 
| Vet, 


CANTO: 1 7 
Vet, prompted or by pride or luſt, 
Forgetful of your parent duſt, 
Have boldly dar'd to diſobey; 

You waſte in idleneſs the day; 

And ſtill to vex your miſtreſs bent, 
Whole nights in wickedneſs have ſpent. 
I've ſeen you oft your malice try on 
The whiſkers of Eve's fav'rite lion; 


You gave the oftrich ſeveral blows, 


You pull'd the camel by the noſe ; 
You plagu'd the gentle unicorn, 
And broke the point from off his horn; 


The very horſe on which I ride 


I faw you, impudent, beſtride, 
Then pluck the hair from out his tail 
For gins to catch the harmleſs quail ; 
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Inſtead of to your Maker praying, 
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"Mong birds and beaſts you make ſuch e, 


No creature can for you be quiet; 


You' re always with the monkies playing! ; 


And late I ſaw you in the brake 
Much too familiar with the ſnake. 


This uſage I'll no longer bear, 


And by the Maker now I ſwear, 


That if you perſevere in vice, 


T11 baniſh you from Paradiſe ; | 


You ſhall, unleſs your manners change, 


An outcaſt in the deſert range.” 
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* \ H US Adam ſpoke with ſullen frown 


Vixen retir'd, her looks caſt down. 


No tear, the token of contrition, 


Aroſe upon the admonition ; 


No bluſh, the fign of inward grace, 


Appear'd on her undaunted face ; 


| Moroſfe and ſtubborn ſhe retir'd, 


Her breaſt with various paſſions fir'd. 
Revengeful {trait ſhe bent her way, 
To where the griſly Serpent lay, 

To tell him all her ſhame and grief, 


And from his wiſdom beg relief. 


She 
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She found him in a ſecret cove, 5 
His uſual haunt, within a grove. 
The Snake, his hideous length enroll'd 

In circles ſrightfu! to behold, N 

Well knew her errand, for in evi] 
There's none ſo knowing as the Devil; 

te But yet he anxious ſeem'd to learn, 


The weighty cauſe of her concern, 


0 Good Snake, the ſaid, who art my friend, 


= 


V ho ey ry thing I do commend, 
Who, wert thou but a man, ſhouldſt bind 


IIy boſom to thy love inclin* d; 
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To none, when round beſet with woes, 
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But thee, can [ my pain diſcloſe ; 
And conſtantly thy words impart | 
The ſureſt comfort to my hear rt. 
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CANTO I: 
In time of need thy aid I crave, 
In time of need thy Vixen fave: 
Ah!] guard me from my miſtreſs” hate, 
Protect me from a wretched fate; ; 


For Adam, led by her advice, 
Will baniſh me from Paradiſe.” 


To her the artful Fiend replies, 
6% Ccaſe, ceaſe that ſorrow, dry your eyes * 
On my aſſiſtance ſtill depend, 
PI always, Vixen, be your friend. 
J have a ſtratagem devis:d, 
And by my counlel be advis'd, 
Not to retrieve your ſhame alone, 
Aut ev'n to make the Man your own ; 
To bring your Miſtreſs to diſgrace, 
While you ſball fill her envied place; 

5 Then 


ee , , , , 


2 A TURKISH TALE. 


Then here unrival'd you ſhall reign 
Sole Empreſs of this wide domain. 
And Eve, who bore ſo late command, 

Shall ſerve you with a trembling hand. 

How could your God ſo partial be, 


To place you in this low degree! 
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Unjuſt, that ſuch a noble ſpirit 


2 


Should nought but ſervitude inherit; 
Whilſt Eve, that vain, that filly ming, 
Muſt be the Bride of Halen. 8 King.“ 
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Now Vixen with attentive ears, 


The lying Spirit's promiſe hears; 


Her heart, by nature prone to ſin, 


Drinks eagerly the poiſon in; 


Satan, well pleas'd, perceiv d its force, 
And thus continu'd his diſcourſe. 


« If, 
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CANTO it: 2 


hy If, then, you'll undertake the ted, 


Be well aflur'd it muſt ſucceed ; 


And while the ſecret means I tell, 


Remember my inſtructions well. 


Remote within the hallow'd ground, 


Which lofty ſycamores ſurround, 
A valley lies between two hills, 
Encircled with the pureſt rills, 


Whoſe living waters as they run, 


Gliſten to the riſing ſun. 
Twas in this ſpot, this bappy ile 


That Nature firſt began to ſmile; 


Here flow'rs a conſtant bloſſom wear, 


Their fragrance ſcents the ambient air, 


The trees an endleſs treaſure bring, 


And flouriſh in eternal ſpring, : 
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And circling form an ample ſpace, 
As if to give their Sov'reign place. 
Juſt in the midſt a cedar ſtands, 
| W hoſe ſpiry top the vale commands; 
7 His ſtem ſupports a mantling Vine, 


Whoſe tendrils round the branches twine, 


Whoſe leaves, delightful to be ſeen, 
Are variegated gold and green; 
In cluſters of deep purple dye, 

"The fruit ſuſpended from on high, 
Inviting tempts the wiſhful ſight, 
And taſted, yields ſupreme delight. 
This is the fruit for God deſign'd, 
Forbidden to the human kind, 
And tho' reſerv'd for him alone, 


To me yet are its virtues known; 


Its 


CANTO: 15 


Its juices elevate the heart, 

And knowledge to the ſoul impart; 
This ſacred fruit you muſt obtain, 

Your purpoſe then with eaſe you'll gain; 3 
Thither th' enſuing morn repair, 

And when you reach the grove take care, 


For Seraphs, guardians of the ground, 


With flaming faulchions watch around, 
And none admit within the place, 
But only thoſe of human race ; 


By Adam's order fay you came, 
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| They muſt admit you in his name; 


Three cluſters ſafely thence convey, 


re 


And hither bend your ſpeedy way. 


But now the cloſe of day is near, 
You muſt at home with Eve appear, 
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Be with her e'er ſhe goes to reſt, 
And keep the ſecret in your breaſt,” 


Inſtructed, Vixen now returns, 
And with a wild impatience burns; 
Alternate paſſions ſeize her foul, f 
By turns they rage without controul, 
She graſps in thought ſupreme command, 
And rules, the tyrant of the land _ 


Or now with love her boſom ſwells, 
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If love in ſuch a boſom dwells 
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Or, by reſentful fury led, 
Breathes vengeance on her Miſtreſs* head i | 
Thus journeying with departing light, 
She reach'd the happy bow'r by night. 
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CANTO n. 


Let me a moment here remain, 


Some intricacies to explain, 


Ere I thoſe myſteries explere, 


And tread the path ne'er trod before. 
Let me diſtinguiſh right from wrong, 
And tune to truth divine, my ſong. 


Miſtaken ſcholars may diſpute, 


What kind was the forbidden fruit 3 


By arguments deluſive wrought, 
That 'twas an apple, ſome have thought 


Unlike it both in taſte and ſhape, 


It was no apple, but a grape. | 
What apple, with inſipid juice, 


Effects ſo wondrous could produce ? 
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CANTO 


And now the fruit ſo well is known, 


ior virtues grow 


18 A TURKISH TALE. 
That here it's pow'rs need not be ſhown. 


But for the grape, mankind allow, 


In it ſuper 
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CANT-0 . 


ä HE morning ſtar, with ſilver ray, 


Announc'd the near approach of day. 


EY the lark had rais'd her note, | 


Impatient Vixen left her grot. 


She haſted to the hallow'd ground, 


And from the guards admittance found. 


| When o'er the eaſtern Hills, the ſun 
Appearing, had his race begun, 


Joyful ſhe ſaw the winding ſtream, 


Her wiſhes now accompliſh'd ſeem ; 


And having paſs'd its ſacred banks, 


'The ſerpents in her heart ſhe thanks. 
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20 A TURKISH TALE, 


The ſtately trees ſhe bie 0 amaz d, 


And on their luſcious beauties gaz 'd; 


But mindful of the nobleſt prize, 


On that at laſt ſhe fx d her eyes. 


"Clear was the air, the ſky forene, 


And not a trembling leaf was ſeen ; 


No murmur echo'd from the hill, 


Save ſcarce the tinkling of the rill; 


Awful and grand the ſcene appear'd : 


Had Vixen grace, ſhe muſt have fear 4, 


With i impious facrilegious hand, 


Thus to rebel *gainſt Heav'n's command | 


Onward ſhe preſs'd, with dire intent, 
Ambition, ſtrength and ſpirits lent ; 


And ruſting with unbended knee, 


She tore three cluſters from the tree. 


Red 
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CANTO HI. 21 


Red drops, like blood, the vine diſtill'd, 
While diſmal ſhrieks the foreſt fill'd; 
The echoing hills return the moan, 

N And ſend an univerſal groan ; ; 

5 Aſtoniſh'd Angels ſaw the deed, 

And trembling left their charge and fled. 


But ſoon as Vixen ſeiz'd her prey, 
She to the Serpent took her way; 
She reach'd by noon his dark abode, 
And of her guilt the prize ſhe ſhow'd, 
As when ſome heir, with debt oppreſt, 
Who hates his father in his breaſt, 
Glad ridings of his death receives, 
{| Yet ſtrives to hide the j joy it gives z 
ö The fiend, thus with diſſembling art, 
| Cover'd the joy that fill'd his heart; 
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22 A TURKISH TALE. 

He ſeem'd alone for Vixen's ſake, 

| Pleaſure in her ſucceſs to take. 

And one, ſo eager to excell 

In vice, deſerv'd his favor well; 

But fiends inſidious, {till employ 

The wicked firft, and then deſtroy. 

The Serpent ſaid, Since thou haſt brought 

Materials to ſecure our plot, = 

No difficulties now remain, 

The road is eaſy, ſtreight, and plain; 

For lately, as I ſearch'd for food, 

Within the verge of yonder wood, 

Adam was turning up the ſoil, 

And ſeem'd oppreſs'd with heat and toil $ 
This way I know he will repair, 

And to attend him be your care; 


Should 


CANTO H. 


| Should he with thirſt uncommon rage, 
| His thirſt be ready to aſſwage. 

hut as within the ſpace around, 

No ftream of water can be found, 

He'll aſk for berry, herb, or root, 

Then bring him the forbidden fruit ; 

O'ercome in that unguarded hour, 

The grapes he'll greedily devour. 

Be Adam with two cluſters ſerv'd, 

| Another for yourſelf reſery'd ; 

But hide the cluſters in ſome tree, 

And let him not th' impoſture ſee ; 

Diſſembling, make it a pretence, Ng 

That there they grew, you pluck'd them 

No more he ſpoke ; without delay 

The Snake malignant crept away. 
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He ſought refreſhment to obtain, 


24 A TURKISH TALE. 


Vizen had ſcarce the fruit conceal'd, 


When Adam left the toilſome field; 


With labor tir'd, o'ercome with heat, 


He wiſh'd to gain ſome cool retreat ; 


But ev'ry where he ſought in vain, 


On Vixen ſoon he caſt his eyes, 


And thus addreſt her with ſurprize : 


« How couldſt thou, Vixen, hither . 


For woman 'tis a length of way; 


1 hoe by chance thy ſteps were bent, 


Or on thy miſtreſs” errand ſent. 


Thou cam'ſt, thy timely aid [ want, 


For with unuſual thirlt I pant; 
Ah, lead me to ſome limpid ſtream, 


Where ſhelter'd from the ſetting gleam, 


I can 


* wo 


CANTO WM. aq. 


» T,can my ravins thirſt allay, 

N bathe the duſt and heat away. 

But ſhould you find no water near, 

As from my idle ſearch I fear, 

Bring me ſome berry, herb, or root, 

Or of 4 grateful taſte ſome fruit.“ 
Then Adam, with fatigue oppreſt, 

| Redlin'd his wearied limbs to reft. 
Vixen reply'd, in humble ſtrain, 

„ Pye ſearch'd, my lord, but ſearch'd in vaia; 

No chryſtal ſpring, no purling rill 
Is nearer than the diſtant hill ; 

Of fruit there is an ample ſtore, 

For oft I've rang'd this place before; 

A tree appears within my view, 


Whoſe berries of a purple hue 
Will 
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Soon ſhall I bring to thee, my lord, 
What ſure refreſhnient will afford. 25 


She but withdrew, not to be ſeen, 


Behind the thicket's leafy ſcreen; 


Here firſt ſuſpence her breaſt aſſail'd, 


Here firſt ſhe trembled, left ſhe fail'd, 


But vice determin'd, ſoon took place, 


Succeeding hopes her fears efface ; ; 
Ihen to confirm her wav ring heart, 
And vigor for the deed impart, 5 
Abandoning herſelf to fate, 

Of the three cluſters one ſhe ate; 

Joy in her heart, fire in her eye, 


To Adam boldly ſhe drew nigh. 


« Receive 


CANTO III. 27 

« Receive, my lord, ſhe ſaid, the fruit 
That ſoon your ſpirits will.recruit ;” 
One bunch then tempting ſhe upheld, 
His arm the poiſon twice repel d. 
Twice, as if warn'd by Heay' n, his band 
Would not obey it's Lord' 8 command; 
The third time, now his fate compleat, 
He took it, and began to eat. 
Pleas'd with the taſte, he cries, « What tree 
Yields ſuch delicious fruit to thee? | 
Give me, ah, Vixen, give me more, 
I never taſted ſuch before.” 
Gladly ſhe gave the ſecond ſnare, 
And ſeem'd to tend with anxious care. 

« My lord, ſhe ſaid, thus after toil 
a Recline not on the humid ſoil, 


Enter 


% A TURKISH-TALE. 


Enter within this ſafe retreat, 


Shelter'd alike from dews and heat, 


-- i mt ——˖jC—— — 3 ·˙ 


With well dried leaves and moſs tis lin'd, 
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: And loft repoſe you there will find.” 
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Adam, intoxicated grown, 
His ſenſes i in diſorder thrown, 


Thought Vixen Eve, the cave his bow r, 


And follow'd her in woeful hour. 


What paſs” d within the hideous cave, 
Too dire an emblem of the grave, 
»Twas written in the Book of F ate, 
My fearful Muſe cannot relate; | 
But ſure 'twas horrid to diſcloſe, 

For then a dreadful tempeſt roſe ; 


"I was 


CANTO ML 6 
*I'was then that lightnings firſt appear'd, 
That the tremendous peal was heard ; 


All Nature of the crime partook, 


And Farth ev'n to her centre ſhook. 


CANTO 


( 30-3 


CANTO I. 

z Sun far ſunk behind the hills, 
T Thick darkneſs all the foreſt fills, 
Save when the lightning's frequent glare 
Emblazes the affrighted air. 
Spectres are ſeen, and viſions ſtrange, 
All Nature's face begins to change; 
Lions and wolves, ſo tame before, 
Now prowl and hanker after gore ; 
The ſtorm now howls with furious blaſt, 
And all creation ſtands aghaſt, _ 
Aſtoniſh'd Eve the tempeſt hears, 


She fears, but knows not what ſhe fears ; 
Adam 


CANTO Iv. 37 
Adam ſhe calls, with ſtreaming eyes, 
The tempeſt drowns her piercing cries; 
She ſtrives to ſeek him in the plain, 
The dangers force her back again. 
« My ſoul, ſhe cries, where art thou gone, 
Why haſt thou left me thus alone; 
Thy Eve unhappy, and forlorn, 
Pants comfortleſs for thy return. 
This morn, when with ill-boding heart, 
From thee unwilling to depart, 
On thy dear boſom 1 reclin'd, 


And ſpoke the terrors of my mind, 


. Doubting thou wouldſt not then believe, 


| Elſe hadſt thou bleſt thy bow'r and Eve. 
Ah! were unfeeling Vixen here | 
But ſhe, ungrateful, comes not near, 


I'd 


32 A TURKISH TALE. 
I'd ſend her in the fields to roam, 
And bring my life, my Adam home. 
Surpriz'd by darkneſs, in fome grove, 
Perhaps he cannot reach his love; 

Or ſhould the horrors of the night 

Now keep my huſband from my ſight, 
Unable here to find his way, 

He'll wand'ring to the deſart ſtray.“ 
Eve thus, in anxious tranſports toſt, 
Laments her deareſt Adam loſt; 
Litile ſhe knows what guilty charms, 
Detain him from her longing arms; 
Her boſom no ſuſpicions fill, 

That guiltleſs boſom knows no ill, 
Pure and immaculate it vies 


With kindred Angels in the ſkies. 


Yet 
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Yet virtue cannot ſooth her grief, 

For, ah! from love what yields relief? 
She finds no reſpite from her woes, 
Nor ſeeks to lull them to repoſe. 

In anguiſh thus ſhe paſs'd the night, 
Impatient for returning light, 


Of Sin the dire enchantment broke, 
Soon Adam from his dream awoke; 
His mind now fill'd with deep diſmay, 
His guilt appears in open day; 
Confuſion, horror, ſhame, deſpait, 
And all the fable train of care, 
O'2rwhelming like a torrent flow. 
And fink him in th' abyſs of woe. 
Convicted now he calls for death, 
Glad to reſign his forfeit breath ; 
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Or by new wrath and paſſions rent, 


On Vixen thinks that wrath to vent. 


_ Thou Miniſter, he cries, of Sin, 


From thee my miſeries begin; 


Thou profligate moſt black and vile, 


Whoſe treachery and luſtful 825 


In duty $ humble garb array'd, 


My peaceful innocence betray” I 


But fince from Heav'n is vengeance due, 


Should I juſt puniſhment beſtow, 
I'd daſh thee on the rock below. 


Its curſe ſhall all thy ſteps purſue ; 


Nought can for crimes like thine atone, 


Hence to remoteſt lands begone, 


'Thy guilt in diſtant deſerts hide; 


He ſaid, and turn'd from her aſide, 


He Ii 


CANTO. w. ; 
He knows not, now his virtue fled, 
Where to conceal his conſcious head. 
To ſee his injur'd Eve he fears; 
Thus vice to innocence appears; 
Yet hopes he ſhall forgiveneſs find _ 
From her, ſo tender and fo kind. 
But ah! how ſhall he trembling ſtand. 
Before his Maker, whoſe command, 
By folly and temptation ſway'd, 
Unwatchful, he has diſobey'd ? 
Adam thus penſive as he went, 


His ling'ring way now homeward bent. 


Early as light adorn'd the plain, 
Eve ſought an eminence to gain, 
Whence round ſhe caſt her wiſhful eye, 


In hopes her Adam to eſpy ; 
D 2 e 


36 A TURKISH TALE. 
At length, acroſs a diſtant field, 
Him flow advancing ſhe beheld ; 


Borne on the wings of love ſhe flies 


Till leſs ning ſtrength her breath denies z 


Adam beheld her as ſhe came, 
His face o'erſpread with redd'ning ſhame, 
He ſtop'd ; his eyes fix'd on the ground, 
Its vent in tears his anguiſh found ; 

cc A hapleſs wretch, he cries, you ſee, 
Unworthy life, unworthy thee, 
Who finn'd ; — but twas no guilt of mine; 
I err'd, but ſinn'd not thro? deſign ; 
Fatigu'd with toil, oppreſs'd with heat, 

I wiſh'd to gain ſome kind retreat, 

And parch'd with thirſt's uncommon rage, 
That thirſt I wanted to lungs ; ; 


Vixen 
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CANTO iV. 37 
Vixen by chance came in my view, 

Perhaps ſhe might have come from you, 

I aſk'd for water, herb, or root, 

| She brought, diſguis d, the ſacred Fruit, 

Which IJ, betray'd by her deceit, 

Thoughtleſs, and unſuſpecting, ate. 

Ab! bt kvails It to impart 

The agonies that rend my heart? 

Betwixt us now what diſtance lies ? 


Immortal thou ; whilſt Adam dies.“ 


Thus Adam half his guilt reveal's, 
Sorrow and ſhame the reſt conceal'd. 
With tears faſt lowing down her cheek, 
W hilft ſobbing grief forbids to ſpeak, 
Silent upon his neck ſhe hung, 

Her ſnowy arms around him flung ; 
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33 A TURKISH TALE. 


At length ſhe rais'd her drooping head, 


And thus in tend'reſt accents ſaid : 


« What comfort, Adam, can be leſt 


For mournful Eve, of thee bereft? 


What can for her in life remain, | 


But an eternity of pain? 


For one night in ſuch tranſports toſt, 
How ſhall I mourn thee ever loſt ! 


Ah no! nor death ſhall us divide; 


I'll ſhare the ſentence by thy fide ; 


Together to the world we came, 


Together liv'd, our end the ſame, 


is better far to die with thee, 


Than live alone in miſery,” | 


To taſte the fruit her purpoſe bent, 


He wiſh'd that purpoſe to prevent ; ; 


Admiring 


CANT O IV. 39 
 Admiring her unbounded love, 
To fave ſuch excellence he ſtrove ; 
In vain ; — her ſteps the path purſue 
To where the ſacred cluſters grew; 


Seraphs gave place as ſhe came near, 


And drop d a ſympathizing tear; 
She ate for Adam' O ſake alone, 


And guilt adopted not her own. 


DI CANTO 


CANTO Vv 


T H E fatal moment now was come, 
And earthly race conſign'd to doom, 5 
Of angels and of men i the Sire 
Deſcended like a flame of fire, 

80 ſtrong th' eFulgence was of light, 
No human eye could bear the ſight. 
The proſtrate pair before their Lord, 

In ſilence trembled and ador'd 3 
The dreadful ſentence was pronounc'd, 
And vengeance thus on man denounc'd : 
6 Mortals, who lately were ſo bleſt, 
Unworthy Joys you once polleſs'd, 

CE 3 


ANT O V. 41 


Could you not ſpare the ſacred tree 
Forbidden by my firſt decree? 
Forgetful of the duty ow'd | 


Io me, your parent, and your God, 


By ſin to condemnation brought, 
Be Death and Mis'ry now your lot; | 
Alike to both is vengeance due, 
The tempters and the tempted too; ; 


In Eden's groves no longer ſtay, 


To other lands purſue your way.“ 

He ſpoke and vaniſh'd ; from above 
Loud thunders ſhook the nodding grove. 
The pair repentant, ah! too late, 
Deplore their loſt, their wretched tate, 
Then arm in arm they took their road, 


And, weeping, left the bleſt abode, 


Oh! 
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Oh! Muſe, who with thy genial ray, 


| Inſpir'ſt thy fervent vot' ry s lay, 
Supported by whoſe aid, his an 


| Soars far above the vulgar throng, 


Still gracious, for a while attend, 


5 And help him gently to deſcend; 


Leſt while on tim'rous, trembling wings, 


His voice ſhould faulter as he ſings : 


Teach him with no unplealing art, 
To mix the gay and ſerious part, 
And with ſucceſs his wiſh is crown'd, 


If favor for th' attempt be found | 


| Excluded from the bliſsful ſeat, 


Thro' nightly damps and daily heat, 


O'er many a hill and brook the pair, 


Far j Jjourneying, equal dangers ſhare; 


Weſt- 


CANTO. V. 
Weſtward from where the garden Jay, 
In ſolitude they took their way, 
Theo regions then unknown, unnam'd, 


But high in later ſtory fam'd; 


Alt laſt, they found a fertile plain, 


Where, glad a place of reſt to gain, 
: They fix their home, and till the ground, 
| And people thence the nations round; 
Their progeny, a lovely race, 
The virtues of their mother grace. 
Not to my theme the ſons belong, 
The daughters only claim. my ſong; 
Their form celeſtial, and their mind 
From folly, and from vice, refin'd, 
Tender in love, in friendſhip true, 
They give unenvied worth its due; 
1 They 
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They follow, undiſguis'd by art, 
The native dictates of the heart; 


They charm us with their grace and cafe, 


| Scarce Knowing they have pow'r to pleaſe ; 3 


Excell in ev'ry ſtate of life, 
The mother, daughter, or the wiſe, | 
And ſuch extatic bliſs convey, 


They win our very fouls away. 


Far diff rent Vixen; 1 wards of God, 
She wander'd to the Land of Nod; 
Where, after many dangers « o'er, 

A daughter, pledge of ſin, ſhe bore, 
| Eſpous'd in after times to Cain, 


An exile for his brother ſlain. 


From 


j 
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SANTO V. 43 
From their deteſted nuptials came, 
An offspring, of mankind the ſhame, | 
Whomev'ry hateful paſſion ſways, 


| Whoſe ſouls are warp'd a thouſand ways; ; 
5 Deceitful, and deſigning too, 


They never act without a view; 


They'll promiſe, with a flatt' ring ſmile, 


Yet ſure who truſt them to beguile; 5 


Faults ever willing to detect, 


For, bad themſelves, they all ſuſpect; 


The poor can ne'er partake their ſtore, 


Tho' rich, they ſtill muſt covet more; 


The leaſt offence, tho' undeſign'd, 


From them can ne'er forgiveneſs find; 


Prone to relate a hurtful tale, 


And pleas'd at abſent worth to rail; 


S ucceſs- 
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Succeſsful, infolent and vain, N 

They treat ev'n equals with diſdain. 

But ſhould misfortune's cloud be ſeen, | 
They re abject, ſervile, baſe, and mean, 
In affectation's mock diſguiſe, e 

Some think their mimic merit lies; 


Theſe faney lends a thouſand charms, 


| To bring a lover to their arms; 


The y patch, they paint, they dance, they play, 


And trifle time and youth away; 
From whimſy faults, or beauties ſpy, 
And hate or love, they know not why 5 
From nature's path, theſe wand'ring far, 
Seem ev'ry thing but what they are; 
In ſuch their feeling is ſo ſmall, 
You'd think they had no hearts at all ; 
e : 2 Yet 
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Vet center'd in themſelves alone, 


They ſee all errors but their own — 


But wide and endleſs is the taſk, 
Each vice and folly to unmaſk, 


| From theſe two g tent ſources flow, 


The diff rent tempers here below: 


The bad derive their kindred blood 


From Vixen ; and from Eve, the good, 


As from beneath ſome ſhaggy hill, 


Two ſprings of various kind diſtill; : 


The one a healthful limpid ſtream, 


The other dark, of pois' nous ſteam, 


_ While oft meand'ring thro? the plain, 


The water nauſeous grown, or ſweet, 


They join, and diſunite again, 


And as in pool, or lake they meet, 


Refreſhes, 


— _— — „ Iv 92 


48 A TURKISH TALE. 


Refreſhes, or the health aſſails, 


As one or t'other's force prevails. 
So ſtreaming thro? life's purple ages 
Virtue and Vice the ſex divide; 


And each, tho blended oft and mix d, 


Becomes in ev'ry boſom fix'd, 


According as their deeds proclaim 


The origin from whence they came. 


